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H1K girl nt tho exchango Ucsk In

lliu dupnrtmcnt storo took tho
bundlo which tho customer
handed hor, llstleasly.

"1 want to return this falouso which
1 bought the other day," said tho cus-
tomer brightly. "I haven't even tried
It on, for when I reached homo I

that 1 didn't llko tho laco on it,
and so hero It Is."

Tho girl at tho exchango desk, as
lmpasslvo as tho woodonest Indian
that over decorated tho portal of a
cigar store, opened tho package with-
out speaking and Bhook out tho
blouse. As sho did so tho glitter of
something In Its belt caught her at-
tention. Sho looked closer. Tho
something was a safety pin, and from
tho number of marks It had left the '
blouso had been worn moro than once.
Also there were spots, tho evident re-

sult of wear, on tho Ocorgotto cropo

She was embarrassed but not overcom
French dressmaker which

front.
Tho girl at tho exchango desk, and

really she was a model of brevity, hold
up tho safety pin so that it wickedly
winked In tho light. "I am suro you
do not really expect us to exchange
this waist?" sho said, and wrapped It
again In Its paper.

uttTg Fables

He Couldn't Take a Joke
was onco a certain Young

who was tho very lifo of
C11ERE a regular Village

Ho could hide tho Favorlto
Pun Of old Grubbem, tho firm's ancient
Bookkeeper, and extract moro Mirth
out of tho Puttoring Search 'that fol-low-

than any ono in tho Ofllco,
though they all Enjoyed it.

Of tho wholo Force, Including tho
Boss, ho was tho only ono for whom
Freckles, tho offlco boy, had any Re-
spect. And Freckles kept both ears
and eyes wldo open and never Turned
his Back whon Our Hero hove In
sight. For Freckles realized that
Eternal Vlgilanco was Indeed the prlco
of Safety.

Now, It chanced, this mirthful
Young Man was pretty Far Gono on
a certain Damsel who would some day
como Into a Fat Bank Boll, instead of
moroly Extracting it from Pa, Where-
fore, aside from her Personal Charms,
sho was Desirable. Not that Our Hero
took that into Consideration, for ho
didn't. But it was kind of Comforting
to face tho Facts onco In ft, whllo.

Tho last day of October is known as
Hallowe'en, which Is a Barbarous Oc-

casion whon the Small Boy comes Into
his Own almost Unmolested. Also, it
seems, Grown-up- s havo a strange habit
of Forgetting tho Day and tho Date
and Venturing rs Reckless-
ly. Wherefore, thoy often Got What
is Coming to them.

And such was tho Fato of Our Hero
on a certain All Hallowe'en EJvo. As
a boy, ho would havo considered It a
Scream; but as a grown-u- p he thought

t Might Wive 'Been Confetti Hut It
Wasn't.
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And as for that customer, murmur-

ing something about putting that pin
thoro when sho was thinking about
trying on tho blouse, nho ncceptod tho
packago nnd went off with it some-
what furtively, and sho was not so
hardened a sinner but that her face
(lushed a bit.

The girl at tho exchange desk looked
after hor malevolently. "It's her sort
that haH ruined my disposition," said
she. "It Is such as sho that makes my
position woll-nlg- h unondurablo."

Tho woman who was waiting for a
credit chock with a perfectly clear
conscience duo to tho fact that sho had
mcroly returnod a number 24 corsot to

'got a number IS In Its placo leaned to- -
ward her engagingly. "Tell mo about
It," sho suggested.

At this Invitation tho victim of tho
of her sex spoke

"A lady camo In hero tho

imi

o when we pointed out tho name of the
had been sewed ocr ours.
other day," said she, "bringing an
opera coat which sho had purchased
from us two weeks before, and which
sho said sho did not keep becauso It
was not becoming to her. I put my
hand Into Its pockets and pulled out
a ono long glove, and a
few drlcd-u- p violets.

the

It an Outrage. Particularly slnco ho
was Attired in his Best.

Ho had Just left tho homo of his
Beloved, you see, at tho last minute,
and was Swinging Jauntily down tho
street with his head In tho Clouds,
when suddenly it ran Smack-Da- b into
a Wiro' stretched across tho Sidewalk
at the Proper Height.

His now hat was soaked in tho
Solar Plexus and succumbed to the
Blow. A second later something Soft
hit him right between tho Eyes. More
over it Busted and Ran Down all
over him, leaving a fine Whlto Trail
wherever it Passed. It might have
been Confetti but it, wasn't it was
Flour.

Just thon, from out tho Hodge-Fcnc- o

camo a series ofstrago Noises
that could bo nothing in tho world but
moro than Ono Boy trying to Lauch
and Hold It Back at tho samo time.

instantly Our Horo know ho was
helping Colobrato Hallowo'on. And
Instantly, too, ho Jumped for tho
Hedge. Ho landed Squaro on tho back
of a Crouching Youngster. Another
Lad broko through and Beat It. But
Our Hero was too Mad to Mind.

Ho yanked his Captlvo to his foot,
Shook ,hlm until tho Rattle of his
Teeth would havo satisfied any Ghost,
Turned him Right-Abo- ut and Implant-
ed a Swift Kick whoro It would Do the
Most Good. All tho while, of course,
he was Saying Things right out loud.

But tho Youngster didn't Run. Ho
waa Bawling alright, but ho did man-ag- o

to mako himself Understood. And
tho burden of what ho said was, "I'm
goln' t' tell my Sister on you you
Big Stiff! Wh-wh- y don't 'Jo kick
somebody your own slzo!"

Tho Young Man looked and all but
Swallowed his Adam's Apple. Then ho
tried to Squaro himself. But the Kid
Brother couldn't soo It That Way at
all. And ho talked to Our Hero with
mighty Looso Languago. Then he
Dried his Tears on tho nack of his
Hand and Hotfooted It for Sister. Ho
told her, too. And It wasn't a Con-sore- d

Report, olther.
Tho very next Morning, Our Hero

called up Sister on tho 'phono, vShe
waited long enough to lot htm know
that sho Knew him and thon Hung
Up. He tried it again a Dozen times
that morning, but hor 'Phono might
Just as well havo been Busy.

A Letter and a Floral Poace-Offor-In- g

by Special Mossengcr woro Sont
Back via tho samo Son of Mercury.

And that evening tho Butler in-

formed him that Sister waa Not nt
Home.

Llttlo Brother, however, poked his
head out tho Parlor Window, Grinned,
Thumbed his Noso and Guffawed,

Our Hero walked sadly away.
Moral: To apprcclato Hnllowo'en

you must bo a Youngster, or havo a
Girl with no Kid Brother.

Do Not Always Expect
Keep What They Purchase

dlslngcnuousness

handkerchief,

of

" 'You havo worn this coat, haven't
you?' " I asked.

" 'Cortalnly NOT,' sho answered.
"I oxhlblted the glovo and tho other

things. I found thoso In tho pockets,'
I told hor drily.

" 'Now how did they get there?' she
asked with tho finest assumption of
surprise I over saw. And then sho
thought for a moment. 'Oh, I know,'
sho cried. 'My llttlo girl must havo
been playing in my room and seeing
tho coat hanging In tho Closot must
havo slipped theso things Into tho
pockots.'

"It was ingenious, but was it truo?"
askod tho girl at-U- exchango desk.
"Hinco tho coat had not boon hurt I
took it back, but who knows how
many chances for soiling it wo had lost
in tho two weeks it had been hanging
In her closot. Thon thero ' was tho
en 10 of tho gown wo sold recently and
which camo back after an absenco of
several days all right to outward
seeming but with tho label of a French
dressmaker sewed into tho bolt lnsldo
tho waist. Evidently madamo at some
period of her career had had a French
gown and sho had simply ripped the
label out of It and put It into tho now
dress. Of course this did not prove
that she had worn our gown, but tho
presumption was strongly in favor of
that supposition. Sho was embar
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there may bo moro variety
tho winter vegetables thanCHAT avorago housewife soems to

Tho endless Vound of
potatoes and canned things may bo
varied, sho declares In many ways if
tho cook has Ingenuity. For instance,
onions! Onions should occupy a prom-
inent placo In tho menus of every fam-
ily. There aro of courso ultra-rotlno- d

persons who shudder at tho thought
of eating onions, but theso probably
aro those who nevor tasted the vege-
table creamed, a dainty dish fit for a
king, which leaves no traco on the
breath. Tho water should bo changed
twlco on thoso whllo they aro boiling
and tho whlto sauco poured over them
should bo rich with butter and milk.

But even boiled onions sometimes
pall and whon this happens they may
bo scalloped. To prcparo cut boiled

A Hallowe'en Party
Townbreds gavo a Hallowo'on

CHE and thereby had
to thorn that All
Evo in tho country can

bo mado far moro delightful than In
tho city provided there aro no "city
boobs" running around loose to start
something they don't know how to
finish. And this was the way it hap
pened:

To prepare for tho party was vastly
moro simple than In town. Thero woro
apples in abundance, right off tho
Townbreds own trees. Ana as lor
chestnuts, why ono simply walked out
on tho front lawn and picked them up
for himself by the handful, if ono
wished.

Tallow candles, with which to mako
spooky lights and to servo as boacons
In a darkened room whllo in quest of
ono's"lntondod," were common ar-
ticles of household use.

Pumpkins camo from tho Hold whore
the Townbreds had planted them
among their corn; and yellow and red
ears of field corn with the gracoful,
dried stalks formed most effective

Indeed, yes, It was a dollght to give
a Hallowo'on party in tho country 1

Vlrglo, tho colored cook, fairly out-
did horsolf In preparation, what with
chicken salad, cldor, hot rolls, pump-
kin pies, homo-mad- o Ico cream,

molasses taffy, pop-cor- n and
a dozen and ono little "extras," as
Bho called thorn.

And John, her husband, lived up to
his reputation as "a handy man in-

doors and out," for undor Mrs. Town-bred- 's

direction ho decoratod tho en-

tire lowor floor with shocks of corn
and golden cars, trailing vinos, autumn
leaves nnd fat pumpkins hollowed out
and mado Into gruesome

Tho guests Included a few of tho
most lntlmato of tho Townbrods'
neighbors, but most of thorn came
from tho city, for, If tho truth bo
told, both Mr. and Mrs. Townbrod
wero 'rather keen about proving to
their city friends that country llfo was
not ontlroly bleak and dreary and
monotonous, as thoy woro prono to
imngino.

And nmong tho number woro Billy
Tompkins and Mrs. Billy, tho former
tho "funny man" of tho employes of
.Mr. Townbrofl's firm. And ho was a
particular frlond of Mr. Townbrod:
moroovor, slnco It was entirely natural
with him, ho folt callod upon moro
or less to bo tho "llfo of tho party."

wnai neea to descrlbo tho festlv
Itlos for thoy may bo appropriately
so labolod! Judging from tho pranks
and tho merriment, It might well havo
been nn assomblago of boys and girls.

iiuiiowo'en gamo that Is a

edited by LILIAN CRAIGEN ADAM
rassed but not overcome when wo
pointed out tho namo of tho French
drossmakor which had been sowed
over ours, and Insisted that wo lako
back tho frock, nevertheless, which wo
did, being tho most amlablo firm on
earth I verily bellevo.

"Women," said the girl at tho ex-
chango desk, "havo two faultrt. Thoy
aro capricious and they aro forgetful.
Thoy buy things which they do not
want becauso they know that tho
shops are gonerous In this matter of
taking back, and thon they havon't
tho cleverness to empty tho pockots or
tako out tho safety pins In tho articles
they return."

Tho girl nt tho oxchango desk
paused to toko two Turkish towols
from tho hands of a nowcomcr and tho
customer, having received her credit
chock went on hor way. Outsldo tho
door sho mot a dear friend. "Oh I'vo
had such an exciting morning," said
tho friend Joyously. "What d'yo think
I've been doing? Why I'vo bcon shop-
ping. I'vo bought a sealskin coat, and
a pink evening gown, and a Fox boa,
and four hats "

"Who left you tho fortune?" inter-
rupted tho friend rudely.

"Fortuno," echoed tho shopper.
"Why my dear I'm not going to keep
them. I just enarged them to my ac
count, you know, and I'll have lots of
fun putting them on at homo and seo-In- g

how I look In them and then to-
morrow I'll send them all back again.
I do lovo to shop."

S&5
onions Into quarters, put in a buttered
baking dish, cover with a good cream
sauco, sprlnklo with buttored bread
or cracker crumbs and put In tho oven
to brown.

Spinach Is usually and properly con
spicuous in tho winter diet and strange
as it may seem to the uninitiated, thoro
aro more ways of preparing It than
by simply boiling it and serving it so.
It too may bo scalloped and gains
greatly In deliciousness when prepared
In this way. Boil tho spinach and
chop very fine, season with pepper
and salt and put in a whlto sauce.
Pour into a baking dish, cover with
buttored crumbs and put in the oven
to brown. Or put spinach through a
pureo sieve and flavor highly with
salt, pepper and a grating of nutmeg
before Garnish with quar-
ters of hard-boile- d eggs.

THAT stewed celery In a whlto
sauco Is ns healthful as it is tasty.

Tho young housekeeper thinks that
winter has its culinary victories no
less renowned than summer If only
some interest Is taken by tho house
caterer In making out attractivo
menus.

stand-b- y was played, tho largo, ramb
ling houso lending Itself admirably to
stretches of tho imagination in which
ghosts and witches and spooks and
hobgoblins hold high carnival. What
If, In bobbing for apples, a llttlo water
did splash out on Mrs. Townbred's
carofully waxed floors? And what dlf- -
forenco did it make, also, If tho bag of
flour burst while being carried from
tho kitchen to tho big tablo on which
tho "tests" were mado and slid down
Mr. Townbred's waistcoat and trousers,
winding up with a mighty splash right
In tho center of tho best rug? None!

Billy Opened Tho
for wasn't It Hallowo'on!
Along toward tho mlddlo of tho

evening Billy, tho humorously bump-
tious hUBbnnd of Mrs. Billy, folt callod
upon to mako a suggestion. Now, his
suggestions woro always worth whllo;
but, also, they woro apt to prove dan-
gerous, If not to llfo and limb, thon
at least to tho pursuit of happiness, ns
Mr. Townbrod well know. But what
could ho do, slnco he was tho host?

Billy suggestod that they all form a
parado with s, tin
pans and tho cow boll as tho requlslto
adjuncts and "lot tho neighbors know
it's Hallowo'cnl"

Ho suited tho action to tho word by
grabbing a fat, candlo-ll- t pumpkin in
ono hand and tho bell in tho othor nnd
starting out tho front door. Thoro was
nothing to do but "follow your leador."

So, with nn awful dim marring tho

Made flerself
pretty young woman at tho

tea given in honor ofCHE Now Thought lecturer, tool:
sandwich oft tho plato pre

sented to her by a maid, using her
gloved hand and thon looked ruefully
at tho stnln tho mayonnalso had mado
on tho whlto kid fingers.

"Why don't you tako thorn off?"
asked a woman standing by, indicat-
ing tho gloves.

"I couldn't no matter what hap-
pened, my hands aro awful, you can't
Imagine," sho answered mysteriously.

"Boon pickling?" lnqulrod her
neighbor.

"Worse than that," answorod tho
gloved lady darkly.

"Been painting?"
"Worso even than that. I'll tell you

tho story. I hato to confess It but
I'vo nevor really owned n sideboard
that could bo called a sideboard. Tho
rest of our dining room furnlturo Is
lovely, all solid mahogany, Sheraton
you know, but tho sideboard wa-- i

moroly maple, mahoganlzcd and of
hideous shapo. A hollow sham and
n great and constant grief to me."

Hor neighbor mado a clucking sound
expressive of sympathy.

"Sideboards cost enormously ns you
know, In fact tho ono which I found
In nn antique shop and longed for was
$350, and so It seemed as if I must go
to tho end of tho chaptor with a
Hideous Pretense as a buffet. Then I
had an Idea with a capital I. Long
ago an aunt of mlno had given mo a
huge chest of drawers. It was of solid
mahogany with great claw feet, and 1

hud been using It for my bed linen;
had hidden It away In tho packing
room for It had not been done up
since tho year Ono and was In fright-
ful shapo. Still It was a very hand-
some piece of furnlturo disfigured art
It was. Looking at It one day thon
an Inspiration camo to mo. 'I'll mako
a sideboard of It,' snjd I.

"So I sent for a dealer In antiques.
'How much will you charge to mako a
sideboard of this for mo,' I asked. 'All
that I want you to do Is to tako out
tho front of tho top drawer and put
Plato glass In placo of tho wood, and to
do tho wholo thing up?'

"Well ho looked at that old chest
of drawers, did that antlquo man, and
I could see his eyes gleam with envy.
'It will cost a hundred dollars to put
It In first-cla- ss condition,' said ho
calmly.

"I was completely overcome My
lower Jaw dropped and I stared
amazed. Then he went on to explain
that the old llnlsh would havo to be
taken off down to tho baro wood and
that it would tako ages to reflnlsh it.
Well I sent him away and I got In an
old carpenter and had him tako out
tho front of tho top drawer and put
In a glass front. Thon I lined that
drawer with black folt and will keep
my flat silver In It. This dono I pro-eood-

to do up that old ploco myself.
I snndpapered it until tho ends of my

quietude of peaceful Flvo Oaks, the
procession of merrymakers set forth
Just as, wo aro told, revellers used
to march on Hallowe'en In tho dim and
distant days of Old England. 'Round
tho house, and 'round tho houso and
'round tho houso again! Then Billy
had unothor suggestion!

"Como on, folks," ho shouted, "let's
go down nnd see tho cows and the
chlckons this is the llfo!"

And forthwith, ho headed for the
chicken houso, Fortunately, John had
long slnco snapped tho padlocks, so
It was not lnvadod. But tho merry- -

Door To The Boudoir Of Kukcy nnd Ilo
makers managed to scaro a number of
Its occupants out of seven wcoks'
growth and their tall feathors. Later
It was found to hnvo proved a most
excellent deterrent of an even fair
cpg-ylel- d for tho next four days.

But little, of courso, Billy and his
cohorts from tho city rocked of that!
And tho Townbrods, naturally, could
do naught but trail nlong and try to
look as though they woro enjoying it!

Next, tho pig-st- y was located; and
tho pigs Joined In the chorus with
squeals of terror and Indignation
until someono dropped tho half of a
busted Into tho sty;
whereupon said porkers fell to llko
tho lusty trenchermen thoy woro nnd,
for tho first time In their porclno lives,
enjoyed music with their dinner.

Away off In tho distance, too, from
every quarter, tho faithful wntch- -

gam cMk-- wiui ta-- w

a Sideboard
fingers woro qulto gone, and I oiled,
and I rubbed and I polished. Whon
I had finished my husband put back
on It tho original glass knobs which
had been replaced by wooden ones,
and now I havo a sideboard which Is
far handsomer and moro attractivo
than ono for $350 which I coveted,
and at a total cost of $10, two wcoks
time, and oh, yes, a pair of hands,
For my hands aro ruined; two mani-
curists havo pronounced them hopo-lcs- s.

But I do not care. It's worth

It will cost $100.00 to put It in fl

NY collar so it's high.
And edged with fur.
Helen of Troy would not have

lnnlfnrl woll In nmn nt tnnts
shown but that will not kcop ugly
women from wearing them.

Tho effect of much of tho neckwear
is a sort of

It's no time for tho short-nocko- d

woman.
An attractive compromlso collar has

a rucho of velvot flaring across tho

dogs woro voicing their interest and
amazement at such "goings-on.- "

j Of courso It was Billy again who
made tho next suggestion. Rather, to
bo exact, ho took it for granted It

' would meet with approval and flung
wldo tho big double-door- s of tho barn.
Fortunately, tho Townbrod's auto was
In tho repair shop in the city, and
John had loft tho buggy outsido in
tho hopo that a rainstorm might come

, along and obligingly wash it off.
So Billy and his procession found
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around In tho barn and wind up tho

! And Stepped In.
i procession with a combination of an
llntprovisod"rlng-around-tho-rosey"nn- d

a Virginia roel. Thon thoy paused for
breath and conversation.

But not Billy. Oh, no, Billy had
Just stnrtod!

Now, In that portion of tho barn
Just off tho big, floored room, nnd
separated from It by a partition, were

itho stalls of Bob, tho old whlto horso,
and Sukoy, tho Townbrod's beloved
Jersey cow. Both of thorn, as beenmo

i good domestic animals whon
!hnd long slnco retired for tho night.

But, evidently, Billy was under tho
Impression that cows and horses stoy

inwako all night and bomonn their hard
Mot. In a spirit of Investigation and
also carrying along tho biggest of tho
lighted Billy opened

i tho door to tho boudoir of Sukcy and
Bob and steppod In.

So What Does It Matter That
She Ruined a Pair of Hands

tho sacrlflco to havo my dining room!
furnlturo comploto and not to havo
an Irritating Imitation ploco always
before my eyes."

Her neighbor's eyes woro tho glazud
look of ono In deep thought. "I'll do
up my pic-cru- st tablo myself," sho
muttered, "why did I never think of It
before"

( iHujy' h
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rst-claj- is condition," said ho calmlf;

back and sides of tho neck but loft
Jopon across tho front and tied loosely
by tho llttlo cording run through thfl- -

Great points which turn over undot"
the ears aro a pleasing variation 14
certain types of neckwear.

Thoro aro ladles who look llko Henry,
tho Eighth in their ruches and who ara1
doubtless as hot under their collars as'
ho often was under his. .

But however uncomfortable, tho coU
lar's tho thing! M

Ho Instantly stepped back again a)

llttlo bit for, being a stranger In tho
country, he couldn't Instantly recognize)
tho nature of what had broken looso.

Bob, peaceful, staid, gcntlo old Bob,
threw his head high In air, lot out
an screech and suddenly
remembered that ho hadn't entirely
forgotten how to kick.

Sukoy got ono look at tho weird.
and must havo decided

forthwith that this was tho Mysterious
Something that always took her calves
away from her whon thoy woro nlna
weeks old for sho stretched forth
her neck and sont forth a blast that
would havo dono credit to a Trans-Atlant- ic

fog-hor- n.

Of courso tho rest of tho guests
and tho Townbreds heard tho "S. O.
S." calls and camo crowding into the)
doorway: which served to intensify,
tho foars of Sukey and Bob.

Now, no doubt, it waa downright
rudo of Mr. Townbrod to do so; but.
all the same, took ono look and dashed
the Jack-o'-lante- out of the amazed
Bllly'n hands. Then ho walked alt
over tho lighted candles, presumably
to avoid a tiro but, if tho truth bo
told, simply becauso ho couldn't do It
to Billy.

Mrs. Townbrod intervened with an
appropriate remark which brought a
laugh and so covered up her husband'
display of well rudeness.

But Mr. Townbred took Billy asides
and told him a few things.

And Billy? Why, bless you, h4
wasn't In tho least offended. All ha
had to say was:

"No country for mlno, old scout--J

you can't even havo a Hallowo'on party;
without seeing that It won't kcop tho
cows and tho chlckons awako this
Isn't tho life!"
(Copyright, 1915, by Edward Rlddl

Padgett.)

To WashSilk andF)an
nel Undergarments

wash tho Italian silk under-
wearCO which so many womon aro
now wonring, use cold water and

any puro soap. Rinso thoroughly and
wring out In a towel but do not twist.
Pull lengthwlso and lay flat to dry. Do
not hang up und nevor lot a hot iron
touch It.

Equal caro must bo ob&ervod la
washing the much moro plebian flan-

nel. Among tho DON'TS for llannols
aro tho following: Don't boll. It is
unnecessary and hnrdons tho fabric.

Don't uso a washing powder or com
pound. Thoy frequently contain chlo-

rine, which rots both tho fabrlo and
tho sowing thread.

To wash llannels proparo a good
suds of soft water a llttlo ammonia
or borax can bo added to advantage-s- oak

tho garment thoroughly, apply
plenty of good soap to it direct to
loosen up tho grooso or stains, and
then rub on tho washboard. After
this rinso well In clean warm water to
romovo nil traces of soap; pass through
tho wringer, thon Immediately lay Hat
on a table and whllo damp strotch to
proper 6hapo nnd hang up by tho
shoulders to dry.


